OHAPTEE   XIII.

LOCATE IK THE VILLAGE OF EOCHESTEB.

I CONTINUED to labor in the employ of Mr. 0.
Comstock, wliose son, Zeno} was married during
the year 1816, and purchased a farm on the site of the
present flourishing village of Lockport, to which he
moved his family and effects; but from a mistaken
supposition that the Erie Canal, which was then under
contemplation, would take a more southern route, he
was induced to sell his farm in Hartland, which has
proved a mine of wealth to the more fortunate pur-
chaser.

In the winter of that year, I was sent by my em-
ployer to Hartland with a sleigh-load of produce, and
passed through the village of Eochester, which I had
never before seen. It was a very small, forbidding"
looking place at first sight, with few inhabitants, and
surrounded by a dense forest.

I recollect that while pursuing my journey, I over-gh
